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So when the twenty-second came
Of course he played his favorite game.
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And like young George, he solemunly
Chopped down a thriving cherry tree!

SLADE AND THE GAME

Coasting

BY DAVID CORY.

)

H:p-hurmf;.‘ away they go
Gliding over the glittering snow,
Down the hill at a furious rate,

Over the lawn and out through the gate.

Jimmy in front is squeezed pretty tight,

But what does he care,—he’s safe all right!
Billy the motorman guides the wheel

Wihich steers the sled on its runners of steel,
Flossie is cuddled up next to Bill,

And last on the sled is sister Jill.

Hip-hurrah! as on thev glide,

Isn't it lots of fun to slide?

Up again to the top of the hill

Dragging the sled for motorman Bill,

Then once more they get into place,

All aboard! for another race.

What is more fun I'd like to know

Than coasting over the glittering snow.
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Long-Lega had this story from his
Cousin Susie Spider, but as Jimmy Cricket
seems very sensitive about it. T will tell it to
you, if you promise that if you ever find a
cricket in your room, you, too, will not hurt it, but let

wife she was not a good housekeeper, which annoyed
her, and me as well, as she is always looking into
nooks and crannies for my traps, and now she will be
more careful than ever

“*No,' said Master George, going around in circles in
that funny way humans have of imitating us when they

HE PLAYED.

Then hailed his father with a cry:
“I cut this tree; I cannot lie!”

WHEN THE SAND-MAN COMES

HILDREN’S PAGE

“My splendid, noble

Expecting him to say wtth joy:

Alas for plans that go awry—
Sylvester thought he'd better fly!

, truthful boy!"

Ellrabeth Kirkman Fitzhugh,

Ry CONSTANCE E. SNIDER. By crinkly
The Sand-Man comes at close of day He likes to
When [ just long to stay and play.
But mother says, “You sleepy-head, But | don’t

Why don’t you tumble into bed 7"
| never see him coming near,
I only know when he is here

His tiptoeing softly down the hall.
Some day | may be up so late
I'll catch him at the garden-gate.

feelings in my eyes,
take me by surprise. )

really mind at all
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Kut when the young woman turned

around he saw she was not the Prin
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“i You are welcome here,” said she. ‘}\

“'Who are you?' he asked

AEFA OFFERS TO HELP.

“+] am Aecfa, =aid =he, 'the youngest
and the most loving of the three daugh
ters of the King of the Hlack Wilder
face and his

ness. She stroked his

hands when she spoke to him
“‘And why did you szend for me,
King's daughter?’

“‘HBecause | know what great trouble

My fauther is preparing a

task for vou and it will be a terrible

one. You'll never be able to carry it
. '
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and is placed on forking brancheh

usually not very far from
ground. When sitting on the nes
the crest rests on the Dack, and 8
not noticeable from the rest of the
plumage.

HOW THE PIGEON LOOKS.

The head and the breast €
light gray, the long, slender crest
being very black, and the ntd_ B
slightly tinged with a rosy P
The back of the neck and the
covers are light brown; the feathers
at the upper end of the wing art
bufl, crossed with black nearer theif
tips. The great coverlets we
orange green with a white ©
The tail ha: two big brown feathe®
in the centre. The bill in jetty
the feet light pink and, to add 19
this splendor of color, the eyes
orange, set in pink orbits. )-




